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Aint H The Life 


Author's Notes: 
Just something | had laying around for a while that | thought was appropriate. 


Dave walked into the house and spotted Taylor across the living room. He was walking back and forth with Olli 
in the baby carrier. Tay was gently tapping Olli's bottom and caressing his wavy blond hair. It was a beautiful 
sight. Never in a million years did Dave think he would be at this point with Taylor. His once drug addicted best 
friend, was now his husband and father of his beautiful children. 

Tay caught Dave's glance. "Hey babe. How was your night?" he quietly asked. 


It was good. Looks like you wore little man out," Dave replied. 


"Yeah, he gave me a run for my money though. Especially with River running around all night." The blond 


smiled and gently kissed the top of Olli's head. 


"Where is River?" Dave asked. 


"He's out like a light!" Tay smiled. 


Dave walked down the hall and opened a bedroom door. He looked over at his son's sleeping body. The boy's 
wavy brown hair was swept across his face. Dave gently swiped it away and kissed his forehead. "Goodnight 


my beautiful baby boy." 


He quietly walked out the door and over to Taylor and Olli. He kissed the baby's head and then Tay's. "I love you 
so much!" he grinned at the blond. 


"| love you too!" Taylor responded, "Now help me put him to bed, I've needed to take a piss for about an hour!" 


he laughed. 


Dave laughed and unbuckled the back of the carrier while Taylor grabbed the baby. He passed the sleepy boy 
off to Dave and quickly ran to the bathroom. 


Dave placed his son's head gently on his shoulder and caressed his soft hair as he walked to their bedroom. He 
gently put the baby in his crib, kissing his forehead as he put him down. "Goodnight Oliver." Dave smiled down 
at his son and felt Tay's hand on his shoulder. He turned around and was quickly in Tay's embrace. Taylor 
gently kissed Dave's lips. They both smiled at each other. 

Tay stepped back and took off his shirt, hopping into their big bed quickly after. "I'm beat!" 


"| bet!" Dave took off his shoes and socks. "l'm ready for bed too." 


